iy8            FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED       ACT III

[GERTRUDE comes in with the teapot and the hot water
on a tray.

MRS. ARDSLEY: [To ETHEL.] Go and tell your father tea is
ready, Ethel.

[With a disheartened gesture ETHEL goes out
Lois: 111 go and put on my hat.    [GERTRUDE goes out]
Fm sorry to disappoint you, mother.  I don't want to
cause you pain,

MRS. ARDSLEY: Have you quite made up your mind, Lois?
Lois: Quite.

MRS. ARDSLEY: That is what I thought. Then perhaps you
had better go and put on your hat.

Lois: What about father? I don't want him to make a
scene.

MRS, ARDSLEY: 111 tell him after you've gone.
Lois: Thank you.

[She goes out.   MRS. ARDSLEY and SYDNEY are left

alone.

SYDNEY: Are you going to let her go, mother?
MRS. ARDSLEY: How can I stop her?

SYDNEY: You can tell her what the surgeon told you this

afternoon.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Oh, my dear, with one foot in the grave it's

rather late to start blackmail.

SYDNEY: She wouldn't go, you know.

MRS. ARDSLEY: I don't think she would. I can't do that,
Sydney. I shouldn't like to think of her waiting for my
death. I should feel like apologising for every day I
lingered on.

SYDNEY: She might change her mind.

MRS, ARDSLEY: She's young, she has her life before her, she